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MUSE ING
Michael Leyzerzon
Those lips are a silent dream
serpentine tongue
moves its syllables to the surface
Twisting and turning down the narrow pathways
murky waters
teeming with Algae
turtles meet our eyes
On the surface of our tongues
The future, the present and the past,
blood flow equals our presence
what transpires?
It’s the language of time itself
Everything in its moment.
and every moment in its time.
I am a mirror for you.
You’re smile bares the reflection into me.
VEILED LIPS   Kelly McNett
